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Words by J. E . CUrpkjvtkr . Music by Stephen Gi.orr.n . 
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DUFF Sr HODGSON, 65, OXFORD STREFT 

THE BP.IDUE OF SIGHS.* 


SPRING BLOSSOMS.* 
Allegretto ma non tropjx 


Beautiful beautiful blossoms of S pring, Heralds of gladness what rapture je bring 

SUMMER ROSES.* 


S . GLOVER. 



Come buy my fruit. ripe autumn fruit, Why mourn the budB of S| r 

WINTER EVERCREENS.* 

Allegretto. ^ i s . glover. 


The roses long have pass’d their prime The fru 

THE HEART’S DESIRE FOR HOME.* 

Andante con moto. c. hodgson. 


THE LANGUAGE OF THE EYE.* 

Andante con moto. c. hodgson. 


• passing hour. 

THE GOOD-BYE AT THE DOOR.* 

Andante con espress: s. glover. 


Of all the mem'ries of the past , That come like summer dre 

THE OLD CARDEN CATE.* 

Mot too fast . J.w. Hobbs. 


One even Dame Gray at her lone col tare door, Sat watching the pathway that leads 

THINE FOR EVER. 

Andante. By the Author of “Will 

• k k. . “you love me then as now* 

We must part perhaps for ever, Grief like ours no words can tell 

THEN YOU HAVE NOT FORCOTTEN OLD FRIENDS. 
JYIoderato. J.W. b 


Then you have not forgotten old friends, The world hath not Jnrd you to stray. 

TWO HEADS ARE BETTER THAN ONE . 

Allegretto. c. hodgson- 

El^J-IPTET*a#l 

Dear Katty you’re too young to marry , One day said my mother to me- 

WE ARE BRETHREN A ’ . 

Moderato . c. hodgson . 


A ha i-py tit hamh.this anld world would be, If men when they’re here could make 


OCULAR DEMONSTRATION* 

Allegretto. s. lover. 


In the days of creation when Jove was allottinglheduty each part shoul- 

HAPPY AS A KING.* 

Allegretto. _ i.l.himk. 

See yon hap-py ro--sy boy, Bull of Ilf.- and full of Joy 

THE BRAVE OLD TEMERAI RE .* 

Maestoso. j.w. hobbs. 


THERE IS MUSIC IN THE VOICES.* 

Andante. r . homer. 



I LOVED HER FOR HER CENTLENESS.* 

Moderato. Lieu! Coll BRCCK. 

Ijkp I I j j ! , S ! ;f:.r -r. 

I lov’d her for her gen_tleness I lovtl her for her worth. 

THE ROBBER’S DREAM- 

Moderato. b.l.himk. 


The conflict s o’er the ■ 


life is lost a purs 


YE STARS ABOVE ME. 

Allegretto. p. mordadnt. 


THE LAST OF HIS RACE . 
Moderato. E.L.: 


... 


THE HEART CLINCS TO HOME. 

Andante. t.h.batly. 


Oh ! the heart clings to home tho’ that home may be lost. 

THE FALCONER'S SON. 

LANGTON williams. 




M. B .*111 those marked with asterisks have elegant illustrated Titles. 
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